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with me: Tho’ fJunkers decked tiie ntfjun^tains tide, And fra^graiK^e fill’d the. rale, 
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Bj fav the sweeties! fiow—er there,His the Rose of AUan-^dalc, was the Rose of 
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Where’er I wander'd east or west 
Tho’ Fat* hegkn to lom* 

A iolace still was she to me 
In sorrow^ lonelj hoirr 

When tempests lash’d our gaUsutt but* 
And rent her shir’ring sale 

One AJaidcn form withstood the storm 
.Twits the Bose of Ailajidale &c« 


A lid w hen injr fcrer'd lips ware pareliil 
On Afnc^s hu ruing sand 

fihe whisper’d hopes of happiness 
And talc’s of distant land: 

i% life had heed # wilderness. 

Unities hjJT fortunes gtdr, 

Had fate not liirk’d mjr lot to Ws J 
The Rose of All»n dale &c. 





























































































































































































































































































































